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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


If the editor should repeat all the praises of Annual Meeting which 
she heard, you who were not present would think her statements ex- 
travagant. Mrs. Griffin and Miss Porter tell the story for HELPER 
readers. Miss Coombs sent a spicy report to Zion’s Advocate. Please 
imagine yourself entering those wide open doors of the Jordan Memorial 
Building—pictured on the first page—and facing walls and platform 
made beautiful with pine boughs, flowers, and blue and gold banner and 
pennants. On one side, tables of literature from our Bureau of Mission- 
ary Intelligence and Cradle Roll department ; on the other, Miss Fenner’s 
attractive display of India curios, gay saris, exquisite laces made by our 
native workers, bits of brass and silver filigree, specimens of drawing, 
color and needle work of our Kindergarten children in Balasore, and 
many characteristic photographs of people and scenes familiar in story 
to HELPER readers. We have reason for joyful pride over such creditable 
work from our field. Porter Memorial Hall was none the less attractive. 
The beautiful banner, above the platform, of the Hills Home and Foreign 
Mission Society, Dover, N. H., indicated to whom we were indebted for 
the delightful noon hour. A card, suitably inscribed, on which a sprig 
of pine with tiny cones was tied with ribbons representing the colors 
of the Society, was presented, as a souvenir, to each guest. The surplus 
proceeds from the luncheon ($5.25) were given, by the Dover auxiliary, 
to the HELper Illustration Fund. You will enjoy the results in repro- 
ductions of pictures taken in India by Miss Fenner. As we looked into 
animated faces, while rain beat upon the roof; as we listened to the 
Vivacious singing of the Rally Song, we mentally paid tribute to our 
women, in a paraphrase of Shakespeare,“Rain cannot dampen, nor cus- 
tom stale her infinite enthusiasm!” Mrs. C. S. Firman, Oneonta, N. Y., 
sent a handsome silk quilt, of many colors and loving stitches, to be sold 
for the benefit of the HeLprr.....It is a pleasure to pass on an illus- 
trated story of that Missionary Conference which was such a success in 
every way. It brought to Ocean Park many young people of various 
states and affiliations, as well as representative leaders in educational 
and missionary work. As we listened to stories of life in India, China 
and other far countries, told by workers with shining faces, we were 
forced to believe that there is no joy like that of one whose life is abso- 
lutely consecrated to Christian service. As Miss Fenner said, “If you 
want to be happy, be a missionary!” ....Isn’t that a delightful report of 











we Ww" a — ¥ 


— to eS Ft 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 259 


a seventieth birthday? Dr. Shirley writes, “Mrs. Burkholder grows 
dearer and sweeter as the years go by.” Think of a woman seventy 
years of age going to Quarterly meeting under the following conditions: 
“For a short distance we rode in the garry, but the mud was too deep, 
more than hub deep, so we walked the rest of the way.” Which means, 
as another missionary says, that she waded, barefooted, through mud and 
water. And we thought our workers were so brave to come to Annual 
Meeting, by train, in the rain! ....Our President, Mrs. Durgin, wrote 
from Chautauqua, where she met Mrs. Metcalf and Miss Benedict, “I’m 
taking so many pleasant memories home with me.” Greetings have come 
from California, to the desk, from Mrs. Coralie Franklin Cook of Wash- 
ington, D. C., Mrs. A. E. Wilson, Oneonta, N. Y., and Mrs. M. W. 
Thomas, Saco, Maine. Mrs. Thomas writes: “I want to tell you how 
welcome the dear, homey HELPER seems on its monthly visit.” ....Rev. 
John T. Ward, D. D., kindly sends a copy of his book, “Fundamental 
Truths Concerning The Work of Christ,” recently published by the 
Christian Literature Society of Japan, the opening chapters of which 
previously appeared, in Japanese, in the Theological Review of Tokyo. 
Dr. Ward writes from Iwakuni, where he is teaching, “The 390 boys in 
my classes have kept me from being a real hermit, though sometimes I 
feel like one.” The remarkable gavel presented by Dr. Ward to the 
F, B. W. M. S. was used by our President at Annual Meeting. ....Dr. 
Mary writes, “When Mrs. Smith brought the Orphanage from Jellasore 
to Balasore, years ago, she housed the most of it in a mud house with 
thatch roof. I wouldn’t like to say how much that roof has cost from 
year to year. It has been in the path of monkeys who have jumped onto 
it and run along it and so helped make repairs necessary. Now we have 
a fine new pucca dormitory. Miss Fenner will tell you about it.” There 
were cheers when Miss Fenner announced, at the close of Annual Meet- 
ing, that the dormitory was presented, free of debt, to the Society. We 
wish that the friends who made this much needed building possible were 
not too modest to allow their names to be used as we return thanks. 
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Half the difficulty of fighting any severe battle or accomplishing any 
hard task vanishes when a man feels that he has comrades at his side 
fighting in the same cause, or that the eyes of those he loves are upon 
him, and their hearts praying for his victory.—C. J. Perry. 
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OUR ANNUAL MEETING 
By L. C. GriFFin. 


The Annual Meeting of the Board of Managers of the Free Baptist 
Woman’s Missionary Society was a continued story, extending through 
several days, beginning Thursday, July 22d, in Porter Memorial , Hall, 
a place of sacred memories and associations. Mrs. Durgin, our Presi- 
dent, and Mrs. Jose, our Recording Secretary, are women alert, sympa- 
thetic, efficient and greatly beloved. Business moved forward briskly, 
with some time given to informal discussion, and plans were matured for 
a splendid new year of work. 

The following “Rally Song,” written by our President, was sung 
with spirit :-— 


Tune: “Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!” 


To New England’s rocky shore, 

Loved each year yet more and more, 

From our far-flung battle line we here have come, 
With high hopes for coming years, 

With good courage spite of fears, 

We to solve our problems hard together’ve come. 


Far on India’s plains they stand, 

Our own friends, a noble band, 

And they bear aloft the banner of the Cross, 
So to help them day by day, 

We will plan and pray and pay, 

For our royal banner must not suffer loss. 


Chorus. 
Come! Come! Come and join our numbers, 
Faith and works are sure to win. 
Let each do her faithful part, 
Pledging Christ each loyal heart, 
Then we'll win high honors for our glorious King. 


Our Corresponding Secretary, Miss Fenner, who has just returned 
from a year in India and a trip around the world, was called to the front 
and greeted with the Chatauqua salute. Our Vice President-at-Large, 
Mrs. Cousins, too ill to be with us, was greatly missed. To her and to 
others necessarily kept at home, messages of love were sent. 

The privileges of the floor were given to Miss Coombs, Mrs. Cheney, 
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Miss DeMeritte and Mrs. Griffin. Mrs. Cheney and Miss DeMeritte gave 
valuable aid and suggestions throughout the meetings. 

With gladness and enthusiasm, it was voted to ask the return to 
India this fall of our dear missionaries, Miss Coombs and Miss Barnes. 
We are very grateful to God that they have been so far restored to health. 

Texas sent word of societies at work and new ones being organized, 
all giving toward the support of their “Lone Star” missionary, Mrs. Ida 
Holder, Midnapore, India. 

Mrs. Coralie Franklin Cook, Washington, D. C., was appointed to 
serve as visitor to Storer College. 

There was informal discussion of a closer union of our F. B. W. M. 
S. and the A. B. Woman’s Missionary Society. An earnest desire to 
know the best thing to be done was apparent, and it was keenly felt that 
meantime we must be true to old obligations. A most cordial letter was 
received from Mrs. Helen Barrett Montgomery, President of the A. B. 
W. M. S., expressing regret that she could not be with us at this time, 
and saying they would gladly welcome a union of our woman’s work 
with theirs. A cordial resolution [which will appear in the Annual 
Report] was adopted expressing our love and union of purpose. A 
standing committee on Conference with Baptist Workers was again 
elected: Mrs. L. P. Durgin (ex-officio), Minn.; Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder 
and Miss H. A. Deering, Maine; Mrs. F. S. Mosher and Miss E. R. 
Porter, Mass.; Mrs. H. P. Stone, Mich. 

Monday, August 2d, the Annual Meeting of the Society was held in 
the beautiful new B. C. Jordan Memorial Building. In spite of rain, a 
large, earnest company came, representing many auxiliaries and several 
states, and warm hand clasps told that. they were sisters indeed. 

Mrs. Durgin presided with her usual care and grace. Miss Fenner 
was applauded as she rose to give her report as Corresponding Secretary. 
She referred to her year in our Bengal-Orissa Field and her love for the 
work there, but said that our workers themselves must speak to us at this 
time. She passed on good news from Storer, as well as the call of its 
imperative needs, a Domestic Science Building and a larger water supply. 
We love Storer. Surely many will remember and help to supply these 
needs. 

As she conducted us to the foreign field, our hearts burned within 
us as we heard the records of the year in Orphanage and Widows’ Home, 
in Kindergarten and schools, in Hindu homes and on-eold season tours. 
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Our efficient Treasurer, Miss Porter, gave a splendid report, show- 
ing steady advance in our giving and working. So wonderful was it that 
the audience interrupted her with ringing cheers. 

Never was the Missionary HELPER more necessary to us than just 
now. The Editor was enthusiastically received, and many shares were 
taken in the Sustaining and Illustration Funds of the HELPER. 

Mrs. Chapman made us see that our Bureau of Missionary Intelli- 
gence is doing a bigger work in missionary education than we knew. 
And our Publishing Committee is becoming a clearing house for letters 
and items just from the field. These, with occasional leaflets, are being 
printed and will be sent to our churches free. 

The Thank Offering Secretary, Mrs. Clara A. Ricker, told of its 
twenty-five years—beautiful years—that have brought more than $30,000 


into our treasury, and fixed in our hearts the memory of our many 
causes for thanksgiving. 

The New England and Western Secretaries reported faithful work 
done in auxiliaries and churches. Miss Fenner of R. I., Mrs. Stout of 
Minn., and Mrs. Griffin of N. Y., will do field work this year. 

Miss Emmerson, Secretary Emeritus of the Woman’s Bureau of 
the American Missionary Association, was introduced and spoke briefly 
of the oneness of our work. 

At the noon hour the Hills Home and Foreign Mission Society, of 
Dover, N. H., served a delicious lunch, after which Miss Fenner, in a 
graceful sari of blue, told of her journey around the world and of unique 
experiences in Honolulu, Japan, China, the Philippines, Burma, and many 
parts of India. She told of dinners in the homes of workers in our own 
Bengal field, of a wedding, of a funeral in the night, of schools, and 
widows, and loved orphans, of the prose and poetry in the routine of the 
work. And we who had lived it all could see that she had been touched 
by the bitterness in a missionary’s life, and enveloped in the untellable 
blessedness of it. 

The missionary meeting of just an hour, given by the Portland 
Auxiliary, was a model in fact as well as name. After the opening 
exercises, Mrs. Jacob Coombs gave a sand map demonstration of our 
field that clinched facts. 

In the evening the Philathea Class of our Saco church presented the 
Pageant, “The New America.” It was a striking recital of the history of 
the colonies and the story of our emigrants, as well as a forceful appeal 
to the church of God to be alert. 

Was this the greatest annual meeting that the F. B. W. M. S. ever 
had? Some dared to think so. Surely it was great in encouragements, 
in hopefulness and in causes for gratitude to God. 

Keuka Park, N. Y. 
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MISSIONARY EDUCATION CONFERENCE. 
By Gtiapys E. Doe. 


“Thy Kingdom Come, Thy Will be Done on Earth.” 
OceEAN Park, MAINE, July 22-30, 1915. 

It was an inspiring sight to watch the young people streaming in, all 
with one purpose, to attend the best Missionary Conference ever held at 
Ocean Park. Those who had been there before were somewhat prepared 
fer the good things in store, and the newcomers were filled with eager 
expectations, which were abundantly realized, according to more than 
one testimony. 

The weather was, for the most part, ideal, and the few days of fog 











Saco, Maine, Group 


and mist were not able to dampen the enthusiasm of the young people. 

For the first time in its history of nine years, the Conference was 
under the auspices of the Missionary Education Movement, which gave 
it the advantage of extensive advertising. The total registration was 
two hundred and twenty-two, from every New England state, New York, 
Pennsylvania, New Brunswick and Washington, D. C., representing 
eleven denominations. 

The opening session was held Thursday evening, in the new B. C. 
Jordan Memorial Building, with Rev. A. M. Parker presiding. The 
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leaders were presented, and programs given to the delegates to aid in the 
choosing of courses, major and minor, of which there were fourteen, 
namely : “Rising Churches in Non-Christian Lands, ” leader, Dr. P. H. J. 
. Lerrigo, formerly of the Philippines, now N. E. District Secretary of the 
American Baptist Foreign Missionary, Home Missionary, and Publica- 
tion Societies; “The Churches at Work,” leader, Dr. H. A. Atkinson, 








Hartford, Conn., Group 


Secretary of Social Service Commission of Congregational churches; 
“Normal Mission Study Training,” leader, Miss Mary A. L. Easton, 
Normal Teacher, Providence S. S. Union; “Church Efficiency,” leader, 
Dr. F. A. Agar, Field Secretary of the United Missionary Campaign of 
the Northern Baptist Convention; “Missionary Education in Women’s 
Missionary Societies,’ leader, Mrs. C. H. Daniels, President of the 
Congregational Woman’s Board of Missions; “The Principles and 





he 


id 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 265 


Methods of Missionary Education,” leader, Mr. R. E. Diffendorfer, Sec- 
retary of the Missionary Education Movement; “Bible Studies in Serv- 


ice,’ leader, Mr. H. S. Myers, Secretary of the Missionary Education 
Movement; “Bible Study” (for those under 16), leader, Rev. H. R. 
Whitelock, State Director of Maine Baptist S. S. and Young People’s 
work; “Missionary Education of Children Under Nine Years of ‘Age,” 
leader, Miss Emma G. Pierce, Primary Superintendent, Providence, R. I.; 
“Of Boys and Girls Nine to Twelve,” leader, Mrs. E. E. Morrill, Hart- 
ford, Conn., School of Religious Pedagogy ; “Of Boys and Girls Thirteen 
to Sixteen,” leader, Mr. E. E. Morrill, Hartford; “Of Young Men and 
Women,” leader, Rev. H. R. Whitelock; “In Young People’s Society,” 





Cambridge, Mass., Group * 


leader, Rev. W. S. Coleman, Springvale, Me.; “Training for Service,” 
leader, Mr. Diffendorfer. 

Each morning at 8.40, the delegates gathered for the Morning Watch 
led by Mr. Parker, whose theme was, “Words commonly used which 
have no special significance outside the Christian Life.” Some of these 
were Faith, Duty, Love, Sacrifice, and Obedience. The time from 9.10 to 
11.20 was divided into two periods for the study classes. At 11.30, each 
day, the delegates were privileged to listen to inspiring addresses by the 
following well-known missionaries and leaders: Dr. Hamlin, of India; 
Mr. Killey, of China; Dr. Barnum, of Turkey; Dr. Agar, formerly of 
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Africa; Mr. Diffendorfer, and Mr. Myers. Mr. Diffendorfer explained 
the meaning of Missionary Education, and Mr. Myers presented the 
program which is to be used this coming year with “The Church and the 
Nations” as its general subject. 

The afternoons were given over to recreation, which included boat- 
rides, ball-games, tennis, and bathing. The “Lolly-pop Jolly-up,” when 
people got acquainted, and the “Treasure Hunt” on the beach, held after 
the evening service, were cut short only by heeding Mr. Parker’s advice, 
“Get to Bed Early.” On Wednesday, the class stunts were held in Guild 
Park. Among other interesting features was a demonstration of a plan 
for an Every-member Canvass for recruits for the Woman’s Missionary 
Society ; Progressive Missionary Education in the Sunday School, 1915- 
1930, took us from the first scene when “Anything is good enough for the 
heathen,” to the last scene when the well-trained young woman goes 
forth to work for these same heathen; the Great European War was 
fought until the Non-Christian nations took the belligerents in hand, 
sentenced them to a Christian Education, and brought them to Columbia 
to learn that P-E-A-C-E spells Peace; the “Suffs” and “Antis” held forth 
vigorously ; and the impressive Illumination Ceremony was given by the 
Pathfinder Girls. Thursday afternoon was “houseparty stunt day,” when 
eighteen houseparties and the “Jolly Round Ups” made merry on the 
beach. 

At 7, every evening, was held a service of song on the beach, and at 
the same time a Life-work meeting, under the leadership of Mr. Meyers, 
at which the problems of choosing a life work were discussed. At the 
8 o’clock service, two evenings were given over to denominational rallies, 
where we learned how best to further the interests of our denomination. 
One evening, Mr. Myers gave a stereopticon lecture on “The Social As- 
pects of Foreign Missions.” Mr. Kellogg gave a very interesting ad- 
dress on China, and Dr. Lerrigo one on “Rising Churches in Non-Chris- 
tian Lands.” Sunday morning, Dr. Atkinson preached a very inspiring 
sermon from John 15:15. An impressive thought was, “Service is de- 
manded of everyone. Shall it be the loving, intelligent ministry of a 
friend in whom confidence is reposed, or the compulsory labor of a 
slave?’ The Sunday-School hour was a practical demonstration of 
Missionary Education in the Sunday School. The offering was desig- 
nated for the work of Miss Florence H. Doe, a member of former Con- 
ferences, now a missionary in Nowgong, Assam. In the evening, Dr. 
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Agar preached in his inimitable way, from 2 Sam. 23:20, illustrating by 
personal experiences from his life in Africa. 

Tuesday evening, the Missionary Play, “The Heroine of Ava,” was 
given under the direction of Miss Helen L. Willcox, Hartford, Conn. 
Thursday evening, we listened to helpful words from Miss Scribner, of 
Fiske University, Tennessee, and from Mr. and Mrs. Morrill, who are 
planning to go to Turkey. Friday evening was the culmination of the 
Conference. It took the form of a testimony and experience meeting in 
which many spoke of the benefits received, the determination to impart 
to others something of what they had gleaned from the conference, and 


the hope of returning next year with larger numbers. 
Medford, Mass. 
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WHY I TAKE THE “HELPER” 
By May MaALvern. 





Most of us who are constant readers of our HELPER completed our 
school life some time ago, yet Peter, in the first chapter of his second 
epistle, gives us a splendid problem in addition; so let us follow his 
example, adding one reason after another why such a host of us women 
take our dear magazine. We trust the result of our reasoning will con- 
vince you, dear reader, that you cannot live without it another month. 

Not to have its monthly visit would be like losing a very near and 
dear friend, for it has been a member of our family ever since I can re- 
member. Home would not be complete without it. It brings to us the 
greetings of our large family in this country and far away India. 

How am I to be intelligently informed regarding our work and 
workers if I do not grasp the means provided, and our HELPER is our 
only organ of expression. The letters and messages from our India 
field and Storer bring so many word pictures that, oftentimes, after 
reading them, do you not feel you have been permitted to visit the people 
and the country described? The HELPER is one of the means God uses to 
tell us about His children and how we can help in winning them to Him- 
self. It brings the cheer of work accomplished; it also informs us of 
problems that you and I may help in solving by thought, gift and prayer. 

“If there is one thing more than another on which missionary in- 
terest depends and for which missionary success must wait, it is mis- 
Sionary intelligence. Missionary reading means missions succeeding.” 
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Many times we read books and magazines whose names seem misfits, not 
so with our HELPER; it truly lives up to its name, not simply in the ma- 
terial given from month to month, but in its endless suggestions for 
further reading and study. 

Many of us are much too busy, or perhaps feel unequal to preparing 
a program for our auxiliary meeting. Where can we find a better out- 
line, or material for our use that will bring the subject to our members in 
so clear, concise and interesting way, than in our HELPER? 

Our last and by no means the least of our reasons for taking the 
HELpeR, is the loyalty which we should all feel toward it. For truly the 
old saw is true, “he that is not loyal and true to his own is not to an- 
other.” As we unite with the larger family we add strength only so far 


as we are loyal to the part we bring. 

Add to your love, intelligence; to intelligence, knowledge; to knowl- 
edge, opportunity ; to opportunity, loyalty, and the result of the sum will 
be a more helpful child of Christ Jesus whom we so gladly serve, and a 
larger list of subscribers for our HELPER. 


Peabody, Mass. 





— 
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OCTOBER CAMPAIGN 


Much was said at Annual Meeting about the value and necessity of 
our Herper. As a result of discussion in Board meeting, the month of 
October was appointed as a special “HeLpEer month,” in which concerted 
effort shall be made to increase the subscription list; every woman in 
each F. B. parish shall be invited to join our HELPER family ; all auxiliaries 
are urged to have a public HELPER meeting, for which an attractive pro- 
gram is being arranged for our next number; special prayer for our 
magazine and those who are responsible for it is requested; a few in- 
viting premiums—given by several ardent friends of our HELPER—will 
be offered ; it is hoped that attention will be called to the HELPER Sustain- 
ing and Illustration Funds. 

A leaflet will be sent out at an early date. Several of our officers 
are already busy in arranging the details of this plan. Wall you help? 

Remember the month of October! 


— 
B- 





Prayer is not eloquence, but earnestness; not the definition of help- 
lessness, but the feeling of it; not figures of speech, but compunction of 
soul.—Hannah Moore. 
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QUIZ 


What is said of a native preacher? 
Of a picture shop in a bazar? 
Who has built up a Christian haven for India’s daughters? 
What was Miss Fenner’s impression of her? 
How large is her “family”? 
What are some of their duties? 
What is the meaning of “Mukti”? 
Can you describe a unique settlement? 
What does a Mission Band leader ask of mothers? 
What happened at a five o'clock tea? 
What summons us? 
How do our missionaries play? 
What is a “duly”? 
Who will tell the significant story of Seba? 
What legacies are mentioned by our Treasurer? 
What is said of a group of young women? 
Can you tell some evidences of what Storer College is accomplishing? 
What is suggested for “blues” and “golds” this month? 
What is the ammunition of Women’s Missionary Societies? 
Who was a man of audacious courage? Why? 
What did he project? 
Who has written the story of his life? 
What new auxiliary is looking forward to larger service? 
What auxiliary made the largest contribution in June? 
Who is the happy man? 
What is an antidote to worry? 
What is the normal life? 
(Answers may be found in the August HELPER.) 


<> 
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NOTICE 


All who heard Miss Fenner’s charming portrayal of her experiences 
in India, and all who are eager for information fresh from the field, will 
be glad to know that she is ready—as representative of the F. B. W. M. 
S.—to make engagements to speak in our churches. Address Miss Lena 
S. Fenner, 127 Cranston St., Providence, R. I., for dates and terms. 

Per order of the F. B.W. M.S. 














THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


THE NEXT THING 


“They might not need me, but they might, 
I’ll let my heart be just in sight; 
A smile so small as mine might be 
Precisely their necessity.” 


The meeting was about to be called to order when Bernice Andrews 
came hurrying in and, in a melodramatic manner, laid her trophies down 
at the feet of the president. The girls were accustomed to the tragedies 
Bernice was constantly springing on them, and waited in expectation. 

“What is it, Bernice? Something awful this time, I know by the 
fire in your eye,” said Edith Gordon, the treasurer. 

“Awful doesn’t express it,” responded Bernice. “It is simply heart- 
breaking. You know I have the New Year program, and how I’ve wor- 
ried over it ever since the year book came out in September. I have 
neither eaten nor slept. I wrote at once to Glen and told her she abso- 
lutely must tell me something awfully missionary to arouse the crowd 
that I intended should be present at the meeting. She answered in No- 
vember and said I might expect the answer to my plea later. Now here 
it is, December, but listen.” 

She took a letter from an envelope bearing a foreign postmark and 
read: | 

“Bernice dear, do you think I have forgotten my promise? No, 
dearie, I have not missed a night without thinking of it before going to 
sleep, and of you with so much love. But each night I have been so tired 
that I have said, ‘I must wait another day!’ and so the days have gone. 
You would forgive me, dear, if you were here and could see how full the 
hours and the days are, of work and anxiety. There have been so many 
sick—so many serious operations. Yesterday I had four critical ones 
besides a number of very sick people. Sometimes I wonder if the burden 
placed on me is not greater than I can bear, and then I think of the 
promises, and the verse, ‘The servant is not greater than his Lord,’ and 
I know how far below my Lord I am, in suffering. The wants here are 
so many and the hands to help so few. But I must not worry you now. 

“You and the dear girls in Blakeville are my comfort. If it were 
not for you—and knowing that you are back of me, working and pray- 
ing, what could I do? I think of the dear old days when we were to- 
gether in the high school, and later, some of us in college. I long for 
you, but ‘the little road said “Go”’ though the little house begged so 
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strongly that I stay. My Master led the way and I thank him and pray 
for courage and strength. 


“And now all I can send you is this package. In it are rolls and 
rolls of films, pictures taken by the Bishop when he was here in the 
spring. He had a wonderful camera, they say, and took pictures 
wherever he went. He took us in all imaginable phases, I remember, 
and visited the natives in their homes, and took pictures of them there. 
He is so winning, they let him do just as he wished. When he left, these 
were crowded out of his grip, and he handed them to me and told me to 
keep them, that sometime they might be of use. And now, dear, it is 
all I have to give you. I am too tired to think tonight. Perhaps you 
can have them developed and printed and it may be they will touch some 
one. They are pictures of what we see every day—pictures of the griefs 
and sorrows of a people who are still sitting in darkness. 


“Lovingly your friend, 
“Glen Harris.” 


There were serious eyes and teary cheeks as the girls of the mission- 
ary society listened to Glen’s letter. Glen who was their pride in the old 
days—Glen so dear to them. Three years ago she had left for India. 


Bernice choked back the tears and tried to regain her merry self. 

“But girls, my program! What can I do? I haven’t an original 
idea in my head. You know we can’t have these films developed and 
printed. Why, it would cost a fortune! The only developers in Blake- 
ville we could afford to have are those two boys on Edwards Street, and 
Ruth says they fairly ruined her last roll. If we only could—and have 
an exhibition—but we can’t, and there’s no use to think about it.” 


“I wish we could,” said the voice of Ellen Yates, a newcomer. “I 
think it would be lovely. Isn’t there some one in Blakeville who loves 
to do that kind of work? Why I used to know a girl at school who was 
wild about it, and spent every cent she could raise that way. She said 
the fascination of seeing the pictures come out on the films just thrilled 
her through and through.” 

The girls looked at each other. Silence for a moment and then, as 
one voice, they said, “Mildred Edson.” 

“Who will ask her?” said the president. Another moment of solemn 
silence and then peals of merry laughter from the group of happy-hearted, 
earnest girls rang through the room. 
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“Chrissie will,” said one, but Chrissie tossed her pretty head and 
said her experience with Mildred Edson had been lived. 

“T’d never dare,” said Alice. 

“Nor I,” said Jessie. 

“Why, what’s the matter,girls?” said Ellen. “Of course we will ask 
her, if you think she can do it.” 

“Well, Ellen Yates, if you want to ask her, you are welcome; but it 
is only because you are a stranger, my dear, that you are so brave. 
Figuratively, we have all been knocked flat by Mildred Edson and I am 
her last victim.” 

“Look,” said Ada, “there she comes now.” About half a block off, 
down the steps of her stately home, came the subject of the conversation. 
Dressed in the latest fashion, from the tip of her hat that came down 
close over her aristocratic face, to the heel of her Twentieth Century boot. 

The girls peeped out the windows. 

“IT am going to ask her now, before my courage gives out,” said 
Ellen with a laugh; and before a word could be uttered by the girls, not 
waiting to don hat or coat, she ran to the door, out on the pavement 
slippery with ice, and half skipping and half sliding, she waylaid the for- 
bidding heiress. 

“Miss Edson,” she said, “I am Ellen Yates, and if you will please 
excuse me, I want to ask you something.” 

Mildred Edson looked down on the sweet face and the rosy cheeks, 
on the light hair tossed in the cold December air-—down to the shoulders 
all uncovered. The way Ellen smiled, the forgetfulness of self, the very 


recklessness of the girl in coming out in the cold with no wrap, appealed 
to the older girl, and warded off her usual haughty nod. 

“Oh, you should not have come out this way in the cold,” she said. 

“It will not hurt me,” laughed Ellen, “I’m proof against everything,” 
and she launched into her subject. 

As she talked, Mildred Edson reached up and unclasped the fur 
— at her own throat, and placed it over the shoulders of the girl before 

er. 
- The exclamations of the girls at the windows were extravagant and 
wild. 

“You must not stand here one minute longer,” said Miss Edson, “it 
is dangerous. If you do not keep on the collar,” she added, as Ellen 
demurred, “I’ll not develop the films. Run back quick, and you may bring 
or send it to me with the rolls.” 

(To be continued) 
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From the Field 


Spread the Light! Spread the Light 
Till earth’s remotest bounds have 
heard 
The glory of the Living Word; 
Till those that see not have their 
sight; 
Till all the fringes of the night 
Are lifted and the long-closed doors 
Are wide forever to the light. 
Spread the Light 
—John Oxenham 





A NOTABLE ANNIVERSARY 


Dear Friends :— 


CHANDIPORE, INpDIA, 31st May, 1915. 


As usual at this time of year, holiday makers, and rest-seekers are 
filling all the available space at Chandipore. Up in the “Murphy House” 
are the Murphys, next to them are the Howards, down in the “Kennan 
House” are Mrs. Burkholder, Mrs. Holder, Baby Doris, and the Misses 
Porter and Daniels, and over in the “Hamlen-Lougher House” are three 
Colletts—Mr., Mrs., and Baby Merrill—Miss Butts and five Thomsons 
(including the nurse who isn’t a Thomson). These last haven't any 
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place in the list of missionaries of the “Bengal-Orissa field,” but they 
are sometimes mentioned in the HELPER and have a feeling that still there 
is a “tie that binds.” In the Inspection Bungalow and in the tents back 
of the houses are nearly two hundred children with their caretakers from 
one of the Calcutta missions. 

The Calcutta children were having sports on the beach, Saturday 
afternoon, and we were all invited to help. Mrs. Burkholder, being the 
oldest missionary, was asked to give away the prizes. As the people 
dispersed, Miss Butts went up to Mrs. Burkholder’s veranda, ostensibly 
for a little chat with her, and though it was quite dark, two or three 


stragglers came along and stopped to chat. Mrs. Burkholder might 


have thought it strange that, when dinner was announced, the others, 
though uninvited, rose to go in, too—but it was only when she was inside 
and found the room lighted with Chinese lanterns and happy faces, and 
saw tables for a big dinner party, and heard the American call—“What’s 
the matter with Mrs. Burkholder?” and the three cheers given after the 
response, that she realized that we were there to celebrate her seventieth 
birthday and the fiftieth anniversary of her arrival in India as a missionary. 

There were eighteen of us, including the five babies. It was such 
an evening as many of you might have envied us. Each one found his 
or her place by the little place-card folders, cut to represent a sail boat 
said to be a facsimile (!) of the ship that Mrs. Burkholder came to India 
in, fifty years ago. On the outside were the dates, “1865—1915,” and 
the name, and inside a verse from a hymn. Between two courses of 
good things that made one think of home, these verses were read in turn: 





“The church of God from slumber roused “Today from India’s caste-bound shores 


A hundred years ago, Rings out the gospel song, 
To bear the gospel’s joyful word It echoes far o’er Burma’s hills, 
To all mankind below. Assam joins clear and strong; 
A few brave souls with courage filled, From China thousands raise the strain, 
With faith and love aflame, Japan her tribute brings, 
Rejoiced to count their lives as naught In Afric’s land the song resounds, 
To herald forth Christ’s name. An Island people sings. 
“To lands afar, where darkest night “O Church of God, thy heritage 
Had settled long and deep, Awaits thy conquering hand, 
They traveled on, they feared no foe, Look up, reach out, press on, nor fail 
For God their steps would keep, Thy work to understand; 
They bore the scorn, the shackles felt ; The day of victory is nigh. 
They died, they lived again The call rings for the fight ; 
In souls redeemed, in lives reclaimed. Thy great Commander bids thee take 
They labored not in vain. This world for God and right.” 


BEssIE ESTELLE HARVEY. 
This was one of the hymns submitted for the Judson Centennial Celebration. 
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Do you wonder that my voice broke when my turn came and I read: 


“Tesus shall reign where e’er the sun 

Does his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more”? 


And then Mr. Howard read: 


“Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King, 

Angels descend with songs again 
And Earth repeat the long ‘Amen.’” 


And then we went on eating! After the sweets, songs came spon- 
taneously, but they died down that we might hear the stories Mrs. Burk- 
holder had to tell of other days. Would that you all might have heard 
them ! 

It was here at Chandipore that Grandma Phillips landed, when she 
came to India seventy-five years ago—a young woman expecting to live 
a few years, do what she could in them and then to lay down her life, as 
others had done. But she lived, not few, but many years, and gave many 
lives to India. Julia (Mrs. Burkholder) was born at Jellasore, her third 
child. Mrs. Burkholder told us but little of her early life, but described 
her first voyage home, at nine years of age—four and a half months in a 
sailing vessel “around the Cape.’’ There were eight children, then, with 
their mother and a native servant. They landed in Boston, all seven of 
the girls, except, possibly, the baby, dressed in blue tussore frocks and 
lovely, long brown tussore pantalettes, but without a hat for the head 
of one of them—and Mrs. Burkholder’s eyes danced with fun at the 
thought of the picture they made, and the native servant with his white 
turban claiming more attention than all the rest of them. Then came the 
story of the eleven years in America. At first they were objects of 
curiosity and interest. One night a guest was so anxious to see them they 
had to be brought down from bed in their night clothes and stood up in 
a row, according to age, to be looked at. Then came the years of hard- 
ship when Dr. Phillips, having gone to America broken down from his 
twenty years of uninterrupted work in India, severed his connection with 
the Mission Board and went out to Iowa on a small farm. They had little 
to wear, and little to eat but corn meal mush, and corn bread spread with 
mashed turnips instead of butter. Then as health returned to the father 
he was given a pastorate in Illinois at the munificent salary of $300.00 a 
year. In spite of the hardships and privations and hard work, all went 
to College as they were old enough, and at twenty Mrs. Burkholder was 








276 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


ready to return to India to work for the people of the land of her birth. 

Then there was the story of that voyage back; herself, her father 
and mother and her brother, Dr. James Phillips, and his wife formed the 
party. Again it was in a sailing vessel—‘around the Cape.’ Three 
days out from Boston their captain was washed overboard in a storm and 
they came on, the ship in charge of the first officer, one of, the most pro- 
fane men they had ever seen. They were becalmed forty days in the 
Indian Ocean, drifting here and there, crossing and recrossing the 
equator, and having only rain water, caught when it rained, to drink. 
Finally they reached Ceylon and there received the first news that they 
had had since sailing—the assassination of President Lincoln. After 
nearly six months at sea they landed in Calcutta. Of that party Mrs. 
Burkholder is the only survivor. 

She told us of the opening of Zenana work in Midnapore; of the 
finding of Chundra Lela—stories of her conversion and life and experi- 
ences; of the opening and the development of the work at Bhimpore. 
Stories of discouragement—one of the time when there were only two 
men missionaries in the Mission and one of them was almost on the point 
of going home to lay the matter before the Board, in person; and stories 
of victory and thanksgiving, when fruits of seed sowing appeared—a 
tract given out twenty years before and a testament sold at a village 
market in the jungle brought results that are still a vital part of the 
Mission. 

All too quickly the time passed and we followed the babies who had 
left directly after dinner, but full of inspiration for better living. 

It has been a great pleasure to me to be back again amid the scenes 
and with friends of the first half of my Indian life—and to find that there 
are still some who remember me. There have been changes—some to 
make one glad and some to make one sad, although they have come ‘in the 
natural and expected course of events. But the work goes on and God is 
being glorified. 





Yours in fellowship, 
SHIRLEY H. S. THOMSON. 


—> 
—<— 





“God is faithful,—not he has been, 
Not he will be,—both are true; 
But to-day, in this sore trial, 

God is faithful now to you.” 
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MEETING OF CONFERENCE BOARD 


The Conference Board held its annual meeting at Ocean Park, 
Maine, July 14 and 15, 1915. All the members were present, with the 
exception of President H. T. McDonald of Storer College, who was kept 
at Harper’s Ferry by the convention of colored Y. M. C. A. secretaries, 
met at the same time. 

The officers elected are:—President, Dr. R. D. Lord, Vice-President, 
Hon. C. E. Milliken, Recording Secretary, Dr. T. H. Stacy, Assistant 
Recording Secretary, Miss H. A. Deering, and Executive Committee, 
Dr. R. D. Lord, Dr. T. H. Stacy, L. M. Webb, Esq., Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, 
and Hon. C. E. Milliken. The following delegates and alternates to the 
next session of the Federal Council were chosen :—Delegates, R. D. Lord, 
A. W. Anthony, G. C. Chase, J. W. Mauck, T. H. Stacy and G. F. 
Mosher ; Alternates, C. E. Milliken, A. J. Marsh, H. R. Purinton, H. B. 
Larrabee, Harry S. Myers, and T. C. Lawrence. 

It was voted that the report of the Corresponding Secretary should 
be printed for as wide circulation as possible. This report reviewed the 
changes of the past in both the home and foreign field. Of the union 
of woman’s work the report says, “The issues are really those of more 
complete acquaintance, fuller understanding of different modes of thought 
and action, and adaptation on the part of officers and members to some 
new ways.” 

The Executive Committee was instructed to consider the advisability 
of discontinuing the Correspondence School, or of merging it with some 
similar Baptist school, and report at the next session of the Board. A. W. 
Anthony and L. M. Webb were appointed a committee, with power, to 
confer with a similar committee of the American Baptist Education So- 
ciety, respecting a consolidation of the educational funds and functions 
of the two bodies. Messrs. Stacy, Lord and Mauck were appointed a 
committee to confer with a joint committee of the Baptist societies “to — 
consider and adjust the joint official relationship of Baptists and Free 
Baptists.” The Treasurer’s report accounted for $25,597.11 in current 


' funds and over $30,000.00 in invested funds. 


ALFRED WILLIAMS ANTHONY, 
Corresponding Secretary, General Conference 
of Free Baptists. 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 


Are our absent friends asking if Annual Meeting was really as en- 
joyable an occasion as had been anticipated? Then our answer with 
emphasis is, “Yes, it was indeed!” From our first and Annual Board 
meeting, through those succeeding, on to the splendid evening close of 
Annual Meeting day itself, there was a wonderful spirit of accord, 
mingled with joy, in planning and serving, while the ease with which 
each day’s duties were accomplished was surprising as well as gratifying. 

We were hoping for a pleasant day, August 2, but not even the early 
morning’s frown of the skies, or the later actual down-pour could dampen 
the day’s ardor and enthusiasm. Queries such as this passed about: 
“Tsn’t this just the very best annual meeting we have ever had?” 

How much we learned, by means of the annual reports, of our work, 
its needs, and what had been accomplished during the year, in way of 
meeting these! And that of our Corresponding Secretary, how it teemed 
with actuality! We could well imagine that while we were privileged to 
clasp her right hand, the other, reaching out toward India, must be in 
the grasp of our Bengal friends, so near they seemed. 

Then the noon hour so royally provided for by our Dover friends, 
when Miss Fenner, attractive and picturesque in blue draped sari, gave 
us graphic word pictures of India life. 

Often we speak of “company manners,” but we are very sure that it 
was the carrying out of a usual meeting, though “model”, which was 
given by the Portland ladies, and their use of the sand map of the Bengal 
Field suggested an interesting way of fixing buildings, names and loca- 
tions in our minds in our home auxiliaries! 

The Philathea Class of Saco, entered with zest and ability into the 
preparation and presentation of the evening’s pageant, under the direction 
of their teacher, Mrs. L. B. Stillman, who is the inspiration and counselor 
of this interesting group of young women. The only disappointment of 
the day was the miss of you, and you, and you, dear friend. We wanted 
to share all this pleasure and profit with you. 

Anticipating our annual report, we must tell you that the year just | 
closed is our best yet, financially. And as you will want to see the steps 
of our financial advance, we will give you figures of the total receipts from 
the year 1911. 


1911-12 $8,186.33 1913-14 $11,238.90 
1912-13 9,994.38 1914-15 12,452.74 
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But you are asking, “What of the coming year’s work?” No change 
in policy has been decided upon, thus, we are to continue for the present 
year, at least, our working together in F. B. W. M. S. bonds, codperating 
with A. B. F. M. S., in accordance with the terms of our contract. 
As the vision of our women is a broad one, looking beyond selfish 
desire or interest, and their wish is to know our Heavenly Father’s will, 
and their purpose to take any step at any time as the way opens, and He 
indicates the way; it is with sincerity of purpose and with confidence that 
they ask the loyal cooperation of each individual W. M. S. member and 
each auxiliary, that they may loyally-join in the support of the Bengal 
Field, the present year, generous appropriations for which were made at 
annual meeting, though made in part conditional upon the gifts which 
come to our treasury. Shall it be another year of which we are able to 
say at its close, “the best yet?” Yours is the privilege to make it so. 


Cordially in service, 
EpyTH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


—_ 
- 





GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 
ADDRESSED ESPECIALLY TO THE LocAL AGENTS. 


I wish it were possible for all the HELPER Agents to meet together 
for a conference on ways, means, and methods for enlarging the sub- 
scription list. Inasmuch as this is impossible the next thing is to utilize 
the HELPER columns as far as possible for this purpose. I wish that in 
the coming months we might have several notes from HELPER agents, 
telling what methods they have found workable, and suggesting ideas 
they would like to see tried out. . 

As my direct contribution to this symposium, I want to say that I 
believe one of the best ways to widen the HeELper field is to begin by 
trying to increase the interest of people in the causes it champions. Any 
one who is genuinely interested in Storer College or the India Mission 
work, will want to read something that will give up-to-date information 
about these matters. And of course the HELPER is the one and only 
source for such information. Then these people who have become gen- 
uinely interested themselves will want to tell others, and the HELPER will 
be the one and only publication that will tell the story fully and adequately. 
Then they will get their friends to read the magazine, they will subscribe, 
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and an endless chain will have been started. How wonderful it would 
be if this could be accomplished as quickly as I am writing about it! 

As an indirect contribution, I want to quote and comment on portions 
of letters recently received. 

From Nova Scotia a loyal friend writes, “Just a few lines to tell 
you that my dear brother has passed to the Great Beyond.—He was 
ready and willing to go. He was 81 years old. I am 4 years younger. 
I will send the price of the HELPER, and have it sent to my niece.” Here 
is a suggestion we may profit by. It is true many of our old and staunch 
friends are passing on, but the causes the HELPER lives to champion re- 
main, and there are always young friends or relatives to whom a sub- 
scription can be bequeathed as a sacred legacy. 

A friend who signs H. A. H. writes, “I do not think we could keep 
up the work in our F. B. W. M. S. auxiliaries without the HELPER, and I 
believe that often money used for gift subscriptions results in greater 
good for the cause of missions that it would if paid directly into the 
mission treasury.” There is another good argument for subscribing for 
the HELPER. 

The following comes from Vermont, “All that you sent me in 
answer to my last note was duly received and read or given to others in 
way of help. 

“T have just spent two weeks in the family of our most active deacon 
while his son and wife and children were away. The work and care of 
a hired man and girl on a large farm did not leave me much leisure for 
talking, but I carried three copies of the HELPER, and gave them one by 
one to the deacon, who is seventy-seven years old. He was much in- 
terested and when he found that in India they still had Quarterly and 
Yearly Meetings, he was affected to tears because we are not having 
them, and when I told him that the HELPER was now the only Free Bap- 
tist publication, he said, ‘I must have it,’ and gave me the money. The 
other fifty cents enclosed was earned by a young girl who is the first 


young member of our little society.” 


Cordially, 
A. M. MosuHer. 
107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 


XU} 
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felps for Monthly Meetings 


“Working, praying, giving, come to their fullness only through intelligence. 
Read and study until you become a world citizen though you live in a hamlet.” 





Topics for 1915-16 


September— Opening Meeting and Quiz Social. 
October— Along Old Mission Trails. 
November— Storer College. 

December— Beginnings in India. 


January— Social Christianity in India and Burma. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— A Nation at School (China). 

April— Korea’s United Church. 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— Japan’s Response to the Gospel. 
July— Missionary Field Day 





OcToBER—ALONG OLD Mission TRAILS. 


Come, then, on a pilgrim’s journey along the Road, that we may talk 
together and encourage our hearts with the thoughts of the smooth 
path that shall one day surely run like a river of joy from nation to 
nation: the Great Highway of the King.—Helen Barrett Montgomery. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 


Hymn.—“Jesus, Where’er Thy People Meet.”—Missionary Hymunal. 

SCRIPTURE READING.—Isaiah 35. 

PrAYER.—That the work and study of the new year may be richly blest, 
as we go on this pilgrimage together over the King’s Highway, 
from mission station to mission station, around the world. 

Quiz.—In this HELPER. 


THE Lesson.—(The King’s Highway, Chapter I.) Note—A map 
should be freely used at each meeting, some one having been ap- 
pointed to indicate the route and point out special places. Have 
the “Aim” of each chapter plainly written on the blackboard, from 
month to month. The new Missionary Hymnal can be obtained,for 
10 cents, of Mrs. Chapman. 

“THE Epic oF THE Roap.”—A resume of the Introduction to the text 
book, by the leader. 
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A Group oF Reviews: (a) Approach to the Orient through the Portico 
of Europe. A lesson in Contrasts. (b) The American Mission in 
Egypt. (c) Work Among the Moslems. (Each woman who re- 
views a part of this chapter should assign interesting stories, illus- 
trations, items or statistics to different members, who will be ready 
to tell them as called for. At the close of her review she might ask 
two or three questions, to emphasize the most important facts pre- 
sented and fix them in memory.) 

A GLIMPSE OF ANNUAL MEETING.—Told by one who attended it, or 
culled from articles in this HELPER. 

Close with the F. B. W. M. S. “Rally Song,” written by our President. 

October will be the month for work and prayer for THE MissIONARY 
HELPER. 


-_ 
ee 


ALL HE HAD 


For they all did cast in of their superfluity; but she of her want did 
cast in all that she had, even all her living. (Mark 12:44). The Rev. 
J. M. Baker, a missionary of South India, writes this pathetic incident: 
An old man, thirty-five miles north of Ongole, had a great desire to give 
something to Jesus. The only thing he had to give was a magnificent 
pumpkin he had grown with great care and protected a long time from 
thieves. But how was he to get it to the Lord? The hamlet had no 
Christian teacher to tell him, and the touring evangelist of that section 
was not liable to visit his village for some time. His conclusions were: 
“T will take it to the missionary. He will know what to do.” In India 
this vegetable is worth about four cents. The old man had walked seventy 
miles, and one-half of the distance carried on his head a weight of about 
thirty pounds and the food for his journey, that he might present to the 
Lord an acceptable gift of four cents—The Christian Endeavor World. 





in 





It may be your prayer is like a ship which, when it goes on a !ong 
voyage, does not come home laden so soon; but when it does come home 
it has a richer freight. Mere coasters will bring you coals or such like 
ordinary things, but they that go far to Tarshish réturn with gold and 
ivory. Coasting prayers, such as we pray every day, bring us many neces- 
saries, but there are great prayers which, like the old Spanish galleons, 
cross the main ocean and are longer out of sight, to come home deep 
laden with a golden freight—C. H. Spurgeon. 
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Prartical Christian Living 


Christianity is never self-contained. “My cup runneth over” was the ancient 
experience. If the cup does not run over, it has not been divinely filled. If the 
individual experience does not create any change in home or school or village or 
city, it is mere indulgence in pious emotion—W. H. P. Faunce. 
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AT THE CLOSE OF CONVENTION Days. 


Our Father, as we come to the parting, we humbly give Thee thanks 
for the days of our gathering. We thank Thee for the real work ac- 
complished, for the plans laid, for the officers chosen, and we beseech 
Thee to set Thy seal beneath what we have done and make it valid. 

We thank Thee for the quickening of old friendships, for new and 
fruitful contracts, and for the broadened understanding of our common 
work. We pray Thee for fresh devotion to the great aims and pos- 
sibilities of our Association, for unfeigned love for our fellow-workers, 
and for a deep and Christlike longing to save and ennoble the girls and 
women whose lives we touch. Make us worthy to bear Thy message. 
May every word and act be the simple pulsing of a Christian heart. 

We thank Thee for the voices that have interpreted Thy will and 
summoned us to Thy work. We praise Thee for the hours of holy quiet 
in which we crossed the threshold of Thy presence and listened to the 
inner voice in the most holy place. Fix on the sensitive film of our spirits 
the image and splendor of Christ which shone upon us in the great mo- 
ments of this Convention. 

And now, as we turn our faces homeward toward the toil and care, 
the trials and temptations of our work, we feel our utter need of Thee, 
Thou great companion of our souls. Be Thou the strength of our 
weakness, the wisdom of our foolishness, the triumph of our failures, the 
changeless unity in our changing days. Knowing the brevity of our 
years, help us to work resolutely while it is day. Shine upon us, Thou 
sun of our life, even in the valley of the shadow, and may the song of 
faith never die in our hearts. We make our petition through Jesus 
Christ, our Saviour and Lord. Amen.—Professor Walter Rauschen- 
busch, in Association Monthly. 








Words from Home Workers 


“Give us vision that we may rise to the opportunities of our task, and may each 
new opportunity challenge us to nobler effort.” 





Notes.—The Lewiston, Me., Maine St. Auxiliary, having raised 
more money than they promised (all auxiliaries take notice!) decided to 
send $3.00 for illustrations in the HELPER, $25.00 for the Domestic Science 
Building at Storer, and the remaining $22.00 to the Contingent Fund. 
.... There was a delightful. Children’s Day observance in the same 
church, with flags and flowers and babies, as an onlooker writes. One 
part of the service was a welcome to the Cradle Roll by the infant depart- 
ment. They had five babies in carriages and three led by the hand, who 
came up one aisle to the front of the church and remained while the C. R. 
Superintendent gave a short talk about the Cradle Roll, the primary pupils 
sang a song of welcome, and a little tot spoke a piece. Not one of those 
habies made a sound, except at the close of the remarks of the Super- 
intendent when one of them “goo-goo-goo’d” in approval. The offering 
for Miss Barnes’ salary (the Children’s Missionary) was $14.60. Just 
before it was taken Richard Anthony made a plea “for the children who 
do not have Sunday Schools like ours.” ....A goodly number of children, 
mothers and guests attended the Rally of Little Light Bearers of the 
Cutts Ave. church, Saco, held in the S. S. rooms, on a Wednesday after- 
noon in June, under the direction of Miss Ethel Peck, Superintendent, and 
her assistant, Mrs. Ada Towle. The children of Rev. John Cummings 
sang a song in Burmese. Mrs. Hamlen, Missionary to India, gave a very 
interesting talk illustrated by many curios, and Mrs. Prilay, State Super- 
intendent of the Cradle Roll, talked to the children. Ice cream and cakes 
were served after the program. The Saco Roll had 58 members before 
the promotion of 13 to advanced Light Bearers, at this meeting, and 
several new members were added. 
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Suniors 


“GOOD BIRD, THE INDIAN” 
By Axnpie HAL FArrFIeELp. 


Nothing is of more interest to a boy or girl than the life of another boy 
or girl, especially one of another race or nation, living in a strange 
country, amid different surroundings, and enjoying quite different games 
and plays, doing strange tasks, and learning things they themselves were 
never taught. And if the story is told by the little stranger himself, so 
much the better. That is the reason I want to tell the children of the 
HELPER family about “Good Bird, the Indian.” Of course, the Indians 
live in our own country, but in a part of it so different, and under so 
different circumstances, that it is really, to us, like another land. Good 
Bird tells his story to Gilbert L. Wilson, who has written books about the 
Indians, “Myths of the Red Children,” and “Indian Hero Tales,” and 
Mr. Wilson puts his story into a book, with many pictures which make it 
even more interesting. 

Perhaps you will like to know first about the little Indian boy’s name 
—Goodbird. It is really what it seems to be. He tells about it. Indian 
babies were named to bring them good luck: a medicine man was called 
in, given a feast and a present, and asked to name the baby. This baby’s 
grandfather was a great medicine man, so he was invited for that pur- 
pose: all the old-time Indians, before the missionaries had taught them 
about the true God, had their tribal, or family gods. This grandfather’s 
gods were the birds that send the thunder. So, when he took his little 
grandchild in his arms, he said, “I name my grandson Tsa-ka-ka, sa-ki— 
Good-bird.” So whenever anyone spoke the boy’s name, it was like a 
prayer to his grandfather’s gods. That was his real name. Later, when 
he was going to school, and could talk English a little, he met a pleasant, 
old, whitehaired man, who asked him his name: when he answered, 
“Goodbird,” the man said, “But your English name?” “I have none,” 
said the boy. ‘Then,’ said the old man, “I will give you mine, Edward 
Moore.” Now it is a common custom among the Indians to give their 
own names to their friends, so the little boy did not think his new ac- 
quaintance was joking, and so took the first name, and has ever since 
called himself, Edward Goodbird. 

Little Goodbird belonged to a tribe called the Hidatsas, living in 
North Dakota; you will want to read for yourselves the story of his 
family, of the long, hard journey when the tribe moved; of the selection 
of a leader for the journey; of their camping in tepees, or tents made of 
skins. The names of his family are interesting, tho’ only one, his father’s, 
“Son of a Star,” has the beauty of the boy’s own. His mother’s name 
was Buffalo Bird Woman, his grandfather’s, Small Ankle; others in the 
family were Red Blossom, Full Heart, Flies Low. The Indian boys 
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played games, some of them reproducing the lives of their fathers, as 
when they fought sham battles, making balls of clay, and slings of willow 
withes, with which they threw the ball a long distance. They had a 
game called “Throw stick,” using the willow rods, stained bright red or 
green. They darted the rods to the ground, and they rebounded a long 
distance; the one whose rod went farthest, won the game. They also 
played a game with hoops and sticks. You will see that their games all 
helped to train them for the hunting and fighting that would be their work 
when they grew up. 

The little boy, Goodbird, went to a mission school when he was 
about seven years old: his father wanted him to learn English. The 
school was half a mile from the Indian village, and he and another little 
boy went together every morning and afternoon all the autumn. At 
Christmas time a tree and presents were prepared for the children, and 
he confesses that he was a bad little boy because he was not given just 
the present he wanted: he was so bad that he refused to go back to school, 
and so was sent to the government school. But later, when he was sick, 
his mission school teacher was so good to him that he was glad to return 
to her school when he was well again. His grandfather, the medicine 
man, was anxious for him to learn all he could, for, he said, “It is their 
books that make white men strong.” As he grew older, he saw many 
things in the mission teaching that he liked better than the Indian ways: 
he tells of strange religious customs, of old beliefs about good spirits and 
evil spirits; of tortures inflicted upon young men that they might see 
visions: of their ideas about the world and creation: and gradually he 
turned from his old ways, became interpreter for the missionary, and in 
that way learned a great deal of the Bible, and at last, after he was 
thirty-five years old, and had a wife, a comfortable cabin like the white 
man’s and children, he became a Christian, and was baptized with his two 
little boys. For some time he had been the agent’s assistant, teaching 
his people how to cultivate their land so that more wheat and oats would 
grow, and how to care for their cattle. But soon after he became a 
church member he became assistant pastor, and is now working hard for 
his people. But, while he sees the value of the white man’s teaching, 
and truly loves and worships God, he says that the Indians have many 
good things which they have given to the white man—corn, and squashes, 
and canoes—so, “We Indians think you are only paying us back, when 
you give us schools and books, and teach us the new way.” And this is 
the very last word of his book—think how much it means :— 

“T think, each year, I know God a little better. 

I am not afraid.” 
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THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


SINGLE LIGHT BEARERS 

A. L. B.’s 

Pauline Florence Crockett, West Buxton, Maine. 

Lloyd Sheldon, Minneapolis, Minn. 

Ernest Winfield Robinson, E. Tilton, N. H. 

Woodbury Earle Choate, Maywood, Illinois. 

Harold Scribner Choate, Maywood, Illinois. 

Lyndon Wray Choate, Maywood, Illinois. 
L. L. B.’s 

Flora May Staples, Ocean Park, Maine. 

Ambee Alberta Smith, Sabattus, Maine. 

Harry Dennison Grow, Minneapolis, Minn. 

Ruth Julia Miller, Arlington, California. 

Catherine L. Hawkins, Eden, N. Y. 

Ross E. Allen, Niobe, N. Y. 

Gerald Maurice Clemence, Greenville, R. I. 

Richard Vernon Clemence, Greenville, R. I. 

Irving Harvey, Old Orchard, Maine. 

Christine May Davis, Pittsburg, Penn. 

Ruth Edna Colcord, Haverhill, Mass. 

Kenneth Hartley Colcord, Haverhill, Mass. 

Harold E. Carll, Rochester, N. H. 

Mary Alberta Choate, Maywood, Illinois. 

Josephine Ella Graff, Maywood, Illinois. 


LIFE MEMBERS OF THE CRADLE ROLL. 
Ellen Elizabeth Merson, Keuka Park, N. Y. 
Frances Farrell, Newton, N. J. 
D. Joy Thompson, Union, Mich. 


MEMORIAL CRADLE ROLL. 


Clifford Jackson Humphrey. 
Forest Edward Knight. 
Alsena May Bremon. 
Winthrop Wilson Cross. 
Ellen Weinhold. 

Eva Margaret Guptill. 
Louise Elizabeth Wentworth. 
Ruth E. Mooney.. 

Clement K. Wilson. 

Ervin Leslie Huston. 

Ethel Philena Strout. 

Viola Gertrude Morse. 
Forest Donnell. 
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Contriutions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Re:eipts for July, 1935 





MAINE 


Bath. Corliss St Far & aad Miss Soclety 
HM 5.00; FM 7.0 
Bowdoin Conf, Mem . 
Bowdoinham, Mrs A M White, T 0: 
Dover-Foxcroft Aux 
Fort —eo Aux, dues 
Oo 
($11. 00 of T Ocompletes L M of Mrs 
Lucy Kirkpatrick and 2.70 toward L 
M of Mrs Olive Thurlough) 
Houlton, a Friend, T O 
North Berwick Aux, dues 
Do, ‘“Murkha,’’ S O 
Ocean Park, Annual Meeting Coll... 
Portland Aux, Mrs O W Fullam for S O 
Dormitory . 
Sebec-Exeter Conf Coll at. Bradford . 
South PortlandAux, six friends for HELP- 
ER Shares 
West Bowdoin Aux, HELPER Share. 
*‘Nepanti”’ 
Miss Coombs’ salary . 
Miss Barnes’ salary 
‘“Saradamonie”’ 
Mrs Holder’s salary 
(T O $25) 
West Falmouth Aux, Balasore Work . 
Woodfords, Mrs T F Maxim, T O. 
(South Portland T O for L M of Mrs 
William H Smith, Stillman St, South 
Portland) 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Belmout Aux, dues 
T O for Miss Coe 
Concord, Est M B Smith. . 
Franklin, MrsCC Paige for S O Doer- 
mitory 
Gonic Aux, for Miss Butts’ salary . . 
Manchester Aux, dues 
TO&CR for Mrs Holder's salary . 
Pittsfield Aux, dues 
CRforSO 
RochesterC R 
Somersworth Aux, T O'Primary Class, 
for Miss Barnes’ salary 4.00; Con 
Fund 11.00 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Haverhill Aux, T O 


($4.00 for Miss Barnes’ salary) Dea 
Page's girls) Mrs ‘Sarah Young. 5 


Melrose Highlands, Green St Bapt Ch, 
Girls’ Miss Circle for Miss Barnes’ 
sal’ Soi 

Peabody, A friend, HELPER “share ee 


RHODE ISLAND 
Pascoag FBS S&CE Soc, ‘Takhi” in 
sO 


NEW YORK 
Niobe. Mrs Nettie Fowler, FM... 


VIRGINIA 
Riverton, Vera M Hassett, S O 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Tioga CountyWMS... 


INDIANA 
Badger F B For Miss Soc ‘‘Rutnie”. . . 
‘MICHIGAN 
Somme 3 QM Coll, Dr B’s sal’y 2.60; H 


Hillsdale Aux, Miss Barnes’ sal'y .. 
Oakland Q M Coll, Dr B 

Union Aux, Dr B 1.75; H M 2.30 

West Cambria Aux,C R 


MINNESOTA 


Brainard Miss Soc on apport 

Delavan Aux on apport 

Winnebago Aux, Mrs L P Durgin. HELP- 
ER shares 3.0(; Mrs Holder’s sal'y 
8.00; SO Dormitory 6.60 
FM 
Mrs Amy Haight for Mrs Holder’s 
sal'y,on Phillips pledge 
Primary Dept of S S for Miss Barnes’ 
sal’ 

Yearly Meeting Coll, to be applied on 
Delavan apport 
(Winnebago T O of which 25 per cent 
for H M 75 per cent F M, makes the 
following Life Members: Mrs H W 
Poole, Mrs Frank Wilburt and Mrs 
Willis Crosby) 


TEXAS 


Bryan Church, Ruby Lee Wheeler for 
Mrs Holder's salary 


Total Receipts for July 1915 


EDYTH R. PORTER, 7veasurer 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


Hemya Ave, Haverhill, L M) Per May Malvern, Assistant Treasurer 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, incof- 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 
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